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devotions. 


Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 


One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 


dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


<a 


Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 








Sacrament Crucifix 
For the Catholic Home 


This handsome sick call set con- 
tains all articles needed when the 
priest comes to the home to 
administer the sacraments. The 
Crucifix and container are made of 
selected wood, walnut finish, about 
14 in. high and 9 in. wide. It may 
be set in any convenient place or 
hung on the wall, always ready 
for use. The corpus may be had 
in either gold plated or luminous 
finish (the latter visible at night). 
With each set is included a booklet 
of instructions, which also contains 
valuable suggestions and prayers 
for use in the sick room, especially 
at the time of death. The Crucifix 
may be blessed with the usual in- 
dalgences. The Sacrament Cru- 
cifix may also be used as a home 
altar, 


Prices: Set with luminous corpus — $3.50 each. 

Set with gold plated corpus — $3.75 each. 
Order through: — 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 


Subscription Price: 
Foreign countries: 


$1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
$1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. , 














Premiums 


for 


New and Renewal Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 





One Subscription 


Picture of the Agony of Our 
Lord, in colors, size 6x8 inches. 
OR: — 


A Folder containing three 
views of the Miraculous Crucifix 
of Limpias. OR: — 


Two Subscriptions 


One celluloid Plaque with 
choice of following subjects: Ecce 
Homo, OR Scourged and Thorn 
Crowned Savior, OR Dolorous 
Mother,. OR Crucifixion. 

Size 4%x6% inches. 


Five 
Subscriptions 
A real Ebony 

Crucifix, with 
beveled edges. 
Light in weight. 
Can be easily 
held by a _ sick 
person, or hung 
on the wall. Size 
7% inches. 





One Scheyern Cross together 
with any one of the ten cent book- 
lets listed on the back cover of 
the magazine, OR one Scheyern 
Cross with two five cent booklets 
listed. 


Three Subscriptions 
Two Plaques — Subjects listed 
opposite; OR: — 


One Nickel-bound Crucifix, 5 
inches, 


Four Subscriptions 
One Nickel-bound Crucifix, 6 
inches long. Specially suitable for 
the sick. 


Six Subscriptions 

“Christ in Gethsemani’’ — a 
cloth bound book, very helpful for 
making the Holy Hour. Contains 
205 pages. Gives origin and his- 
tory of the Holy Hour, method of 
making Holy Hour, and reflections 
and meditations on Christ’s Agony. 
10 pages of suitable prayers. 





Please mention premium desired. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


- ~a 








“Behold the Handmaid of the Lord, be it done to me 
according to thy word” (Luke i. 38). 
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‘ St. Joseph, Our Model 
<>: <= 
ANY and various are the saints of God, drawn as 
they are from every walk of life: priest or plough- 
man, prince or peasant, married woman or cloistered 
nun, they have often nothing in common but the 
one striking characteristic of heroic holiness. They 
are all our models in one way or the other, but we 
may safely say that no one of them may be so 
generally proposed for our imitation as St. Joseph. 
The vast majority of mankind is seldom if ever called 
upon to perform extraordinary actions or deeds of world-wide import. 
Far from the limelight of fame we must serve God and save our souls 
amid the humdrum duties of a dull, commonplace life. The call of the 
cloister or the appeal of the apostolate strikes a responsive chord in 
only a few breasts: most of the Church’s children work out their 
salvation in the humbler posts assigned to them by Divine Providence. 
Now, it is especially for such souls as these that St. Joseph is an excellent 
model, 

We read in Holy Writ that we must always pray and never fail, 
and spiritual writers tell us it is impossible to strive after sanctity 
or even to save our souls without a life of prayer. We are wont to 
find such sayings hard and disheartening, and to ask complainingly 
how we are to reconcile a life of uninterrupted prayer with the crowding 
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claims of duty and charity. The answer, clear and satisfactory, is 
given us in the life of St. Joseph. He, too, was a poor workingman, 
the head and bread-winner of a household, bound down to the plain 
trade of a carpenter. His outward circumstances were no more favorable 
than our own. He lived, it is true, at the very fountainhead of all 
holiness; He held familiar and daily intercourse with his Lord and 
Master; but was he really more favored thereby than we are? Was 
Jesus more truly present in the little cottage of Nazareth than He is in 
our churches? St. Joseph’s work, like our own, often called him far 
from the bodily presence of Jesus, but no distance, no absorbing toil 
could draw him from the thought of Jesus, which, like a spiritual 
presence, wrapped him round and formed a heavenly atmosphere in 
which he lived and moved and labored. Where his treasure was, there 
was his heart. Thus we understand how his whole life was one unbroken 
adoration and prayer. 


St. Joseph’s Secret of Sanctity 


Before the lowly shepherds or the kingly Magi had fallen in adora- 
tion at the feet of the Infant Savior, St. Joseph had poured forth his 
whole soul in speechless worship and love, overwhelmed by the won- 
drous condescension of the Son of God in choosing him, a poor 
carpenter, to be the earthly shadow of His Eternal Father. Amid the 
hardships of exile in heathen Egypt and the weary strain and cares of 
providing for the wants of the Holy Family, St. Joseph never for a 
moment allowed his thoughts to be carried away entirely from the 
adoration and service of Jesus. He adored Him in the deepest humility 
and obedience; and how his humility was tried when he was called to 
exercise his authority over his Foster Child! Thus all his actions, the 
commonest as well as the holiest, were performed in a prayerful manner 
and enjoyed the merit of prayer. How easy it is for us to cultivate a 
spirit of adoration and prayer. We have but to see in all things the 
hand of God’s all-wise Providence: to accept humbly and gratefully 
whatever it sends us, joy or sorrow, toil or rest; to offer up to Jesus 
all the day’s actions and sufferings for His greater honor and glory. 
This is the simple secret of sanctity that is revealed to us in the life of 
our dear St. Joseph. 

No matter what.our position in life or our circumstances may be, 
we are all more or less discontented with them. We attribute to them 
most of our sins and shortcomings, and fondly imagine we should be 
so much better and happier had God’s Providence placed us in some 
other surroundings. This very common delusion is based on the view 
that holiness depends rather on our circumstances than on ourselves. 
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How often we are wont to envy those whom greater gifts, more brilliant 
qualities, or a more fortunate environment enabled to accomplish great 
things; the heroes of holiness: martyrs, virgins, confessors of the faith, 
whose life is aureoled with dazzling deeds of virtue. How we long 
for an opportunity to get out of the common rut and do great things 
for God and the Church! We forget the fundamental principle of the 
saints that success in life is measured not by the things we do but by 
the motive for which we do them; that holiness consists not in doing 
extraordinary things but in doing our ordinary actions extraordinarily 
well, 


Sanctifying Power of a Good Intention 


Here the lowly and retired life of St. Joseph inculcates a lesson 
much needed. It shows us unmistakably that not lack of opportunity 
but lack of character, of oneness of purpose, of a noble aim in life, is 
at the root of our failings. It teaches us that the most commonplace 
existence may be lifted up and ennobled by the power of a high motive; 
that even the trials of life, its poverty, toil and suffering may be 
considered aS so many rough blocks to be chiseled and carved by 
patient resignation into shapely stones that will raise up to heaven the 
edifice of character and holiness. 

What though our life be hard and uninspiring, the burden heavy, 
the daily strain unremitting, little or no time afforded for prayer and 
the things of the soul? Is our life harder, our round of duties duller 
than St. Joseph’s was? He never wrought miracles or accomplished 
deeds of renown. He was but a common carpenter in an obscure town. 
Outside his own household, no one ever praised his handicraft, no 
monument of his workmanship has been handed down as a precious 
heirloom. Most likely his work was not exceptionally remarkable 
except for the purity of intention with which it was performed. The 
thought that such lowly actions sufficed to raise St. Joseph to a height 
of holiness to which we dare not aspire, ought to fill us with shame and 
confusion. Let us then resolve henceforth to make good use of those 
circumstances which His all-wise Providence allots to our share. Let 
us strive to realize in all we do the purpose God had in creating us 
and placing us in our present surroundings, and to see even in the 
trials and hardships of life disguised blessings which our Heavenly 
Father sends us for our advancement in holiness. 





Candle offerings for our Eucharistic Sanctuaries are most gratefully 
received. Would you not like to have a candle burned for your intention 
before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed? An offering of 50¢ will 
entitle you to this privilege for a day and a night; $3.50 for a week; 
$12.00 for a month. 

Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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VER solicitous for our eternal welfare, our good Mother, 
the Church, has set apart the holy season of Lent to spur 
us on to renewed endeavors in the work of our salvation 
and sanctification. The three special means which she 
urges upon us to use more fervently and diligently at this 
time are prayer, fasting and almsgiving. All of these 

are embraced by the word penance, so that the season of Lent has a 
truly penitential character. Prayer, however, is the most perfect of 
penances, since it comprises the exercise of all the virtues. When we 
pray, we are mortifying ourselves, we are curbing the imagination, 
disciplining the will, chaining the heart, humbling ourselves. When 
we pray we exercise faith, hope and charity, and all the moral and 
evangelical virtues. Fittingly has it been said that prayer is “sanctity 
in practice.” Exterior good works, works of charity, of penance and 
mortification, do not necessarily lead to sanctity of soul; they may be 
but the cloak of pride and hypocrisy. But true prayer will inevitably 
lead the soul to a closer union with God. One must, however, be ani- 
mated by a lively fsith and a firm trust in God, and seek, not one’s 
own satisfaction but the good pleasure and the glory of God. 

How many good souls feel distressed because their mind is full 
of distractions, or because they feel no sensible fervor at prayer! They 
believe their prayer to be worthless on this account, and yet in the 
sight of God it may be as pure gold, fire tried. To our weak human 
nature, consolation in prayer is certainly sweeter than dryness, but it 
is by no means more meritorious. For in consolation we receive some- 
thing from God, but in aridity it is we who do the giving. In conso- 
lation we taste sweet delights, but in aridity we wage a heroic combat. 

It is natural for us to believe only what we understand, to hope 
only for what seems possible of attainment, to love only what pleases 
us. But when we believe what we do not understand, when we hope 
for something that seems beyond our reach, when for God’s sake we 
embrace what is displeasing to us, then we practice the supernatural 
virtues of faith, hope and charity. Faith in darkness, hope in weakness, 
love in repugnance — these are acts of virtue which surpass all the 
efforts of nature and find their support solely in God. A soul gains 
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infinitely much when she remains calm and faithful in aridity and 
abandonment. In this state she believes that God is there, though she 
perceives no sign of His presence; she hopes in Him against all hope; 
she surrenders herself entirely to His keeping, though He seems to 
have abandoned her; she loves Him despite feelings of disgust, sorrow 
and bitterness; she conforms herself to His Divine will, though it 
appears severe and chastising; she humbles herself in the knowledge 
of her miseries; she resigns herself to her spiritual poverty; she praises 
God with Job on his dunghill, for she too sees herself robbed of all 
spiritual goods, covered with wounds and sores, and persecuted by Satan, 
who tempts her to complaints and impatience. 

Ah, if only the soul realized how much she honors God by the 
prayer of patience! Did she but know what treasures of merit she 
accumulates in such moments, she would never wish her condition to 
be changed. Certainly consolations are not to be rejected when God 
bestows them; for consolation is a dew of paradise, necessary for souls 
which are still tender and not deeply rooted in virtue; yet one should 
not cling to them. If a flower were exposed to perpetual sunshine it 
would soon wither and die; but see how it opens out its petals and 
drinks in the refreshing rain drops that fall from the overhanging 
clouds. 

Magnanimous souls find their peace, not in the sweet delights of 
consolation, but in the designs and ordinances of God, whose holy will 
is their true and only joy and solace. Their life is a life of faith and 
of grace, elevated above nature and the senses. 

Not so much in the light as in darkness do we practice supernatural 
faith; not so much when God caresses us as when He strikes us, is our 
hope sublime; not so much in consolation as in dryness is our love 
for God entirely pure. Oh, let us be convinced of this, that never do 
we accomplish more at prayer than when we believe we are accomplish- 
ing nothing; never do we merit more than when we feel we are meriting 
nothing; for it is just in the state of dryness and weariness that we 
produce acts of Divine faith, of supernatural hope, of pure love, of 
Christian humility, of blind obedience, of heroic patience. 


Dialogue between a Distressed Soul and Her Spiritual Adviser 


I cannot think about God at prayer! — Very well, then be content 
to love Him; conform your will to His and meekly accept the painful 
state in which He places you. 

My thoughts run away with me! — That is not so bad, if only 
you keep your heart from following them. 

Alas! I find no consolation in praying! — Ah, is it for this that 
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you devote yourself to prayer? Do you, then, really deserve to be 
consoled by God? you who have so often offended Him, who have 
thereby deserved to be cast into hell? And after all, is there any 
greater consolation than to do the will of God, to live in His presence, 
to show Him love and fidelity, to suffer a kind of martyrdom for 
Him? 

I am always distracted! —If your distractions are voluntary, then 
you offend God; but if involuntary, then you honor Him, you please 
Him, you love Him. Do not make the mistake of thinking that dis- 
tractions are always the fruit of a dissipated mind. A painful prayer 
is more valuable than a prayer full of consolation; it is a sweet odor 
which rises heavenward and pervades the celestial paradise. Think 
often of this little saying of St. Augustine: “You please God when you 
are pleased with Him; He is content with you when you are content 
with Him.” 

Oh, I am content with Gov, but I am not content with MYSELF! 
— Ah! Who, then, is responsible for your lack of self-satisfaction? 
You are told that God is content with you if you are but content with 
Him, and yet you cease not to murmur and complain. Not against 
yourself do you murmur, but against God, because He leaves you 
without consolation, because it seems to you He is not treating you 
as you deserve! 


The trouble is, it seems to me I am not doing all I should. — 
Apparently you take pleasure in tormenting yourself. Tell me: Can 
you do more in your present circumstances than you are doing? If 
you can, why do you not do so? But if you cannot, why distress 
yourself? — The possession of God constitutes the bliss of heaven and 
earth. But there is a difference: The possession of God in heaven 
is perfect happiness, but here on earth it is mingled with pain. Up 
there in the heights we embrace the God of delights; here below, the 
God of suffering. The kingdom of God, says St. Paul, does not consist 
in sensual enjoyments, but in the peace and joy of the Holy Ghost, who 
sweetly reposes in the heart. If, then, the mind is distracted, but the 
heart does not pursue these distractions, there is nothing to fear. The 
trouble with you is that you confuse the two kinds of distraction; you 
fail to distinguish between the two kinds of union — that of the mind 
and that of the heart. Hold it for certain that your heart can be in- 
timately united with God without your being united to Him in mind; 
no involuntary distraction can separate you from Him and His love. 


I know that very well, and yet I do not feel satisfied; I feel 
deeply grieved at heart, so that my prayer is embittered. — The reason 
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for this is not hard to discover: You do not go to prayer alone — 
you take your self-will with you. You desire devotion; you do not 
wish for any distractions; you want to feel fervor; coldness is very 
distasteful to you. You desire to have and not to have... But you 
find what you do not desire, and what you desire you do not find. 
No wonder you are disquieted. Set aside your self-will, and you will 
have no trouble. Purify your intention before you devote yourself 
to prayer. Seek not your own satisfaction, but the good pleasure of 
God. God will fill your heart according to the measure in which it 
empties itself. He is a Spirit and wishes to be adored in spirit. The 
best of all prayers is that in which you die to your own desires and 
mortify your passions. Here you have the means of quieting your soul 
and dissipating the distress which weighs upon your mind. 


A Divine Appeal 
a a a 

“T knock. ..’open your hearts 
and your homes to Me! Iam 
Jesus, looking for a throne and 
a sanctuary. I am the King of 
Love and your adorable Friend. 
Give Me your souls, ablaze with 
Eucharistic fervor. .. Come, 
mount every day with My Moth- 
er and My Priest to the Calvary 
of the Altar... Come, and with 
the Precious Blood of the 
Chalice pay the ransom of our 
dear prodigals. 

Oh! promise that you will 
never miss one Holy Mass 
through half-heartedness. Let 
Me transform your families into 
Eucharistic homes. Have you 
enthroned Me already as a King 
in your homes? I am longing 
to be there your adorable 
Friend, but you, be then My 
faithful friends, My devoted 





**Behold, I stand at the gate and knock’’ 


apostles... Yes, foster My so- (Apoc. iif. 20). 
cial reign through Mass and 
sacrifice, through work and prayer... I am a King, the only Liberator. 


I must reign to give salvation and peace to home and country... Open 
to Me! And trust Me with boundless confidence!” 


Most Sacred Heart of Jesus, Thy kingdom come! 
— Pather Mateo 
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IVINE and intimate is the bond between the Mystery 
of the Incarnation and that of the Holy Eucharist. 
They are, as it were, the beginning and the end of our 
Redemption. In the incarnation, the Eternal Word, the 
Second Person of the Blessed Trinity, assumed human 
nature. He was made flesh, as the Beloved Disciple 
expresses it. In the Holy Eucharist, His Flesh becomes 
the nourishment of our souls. In both mysteries it is 
His Divine desire to raise the children of Adam to the dignity of 
children of God, to lead us to a more perfect knowledge of God, to 
restore in us the image of God, and to unite us most intimately with 
the Adorable Trinity. 

The Holy Eucharist is in very truth a continuation and renewal 
of the incarnation. Blessed Peter Julian Eymard, who penetrated 
so deeply into the mystery of the Blessed Sacrament, has developed 
this thought in a manner which will help our less enlightened minds 
to gain a deeper appreciation of the privilege that is ours in receiving 
Holy Communion. The following are his words. 


Holy Communion, the Extension of the Incarnation 


The incarnation of the Word in the womb of Mary announces to 
us the Eucharist. This life-giving Sun of souls rose at Nazareth and 
attains its full meridian in the Eucharist, the highest expression of 
God’s love here below. The grain of Divine Wheat is sown today in 
the chaste womb of Mary. It will germinate. It will ripen. It will 
be ground to make the Eucharistic Bread. The incarnation is so bound 
up with the Divine plan of the Eucharist that St. John’s word may be 
translated: “The Word was made bread — Verbum caro, Verbum panis.” 
As the circumstances of the Mystery of the Incarnation were glorious 
for Mary, so Holy Communion is glorious for us. It renders us 
participants in the glory and honor of the Most Blessed Virgin. 

The prologue of the Mystery of the Incarnation took place between 
the angel and the Blessed Virgin. The angel announced the mystery 
and called for Mary’s consent. — The angel who calls us to Communion 
is the priest, the representative of the Church. What honor for us! 
The Church is Queen, and the angels serve her. She is the Spouse. 
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Not only does she announce to us the Word Eucharistic, but she bears 
Him, she gives Him to us. Mary believes the word of the angel only 
upon the prodigy he announces to her. As for us, we can believe the 
Church on her own word. She is our Mother, and we are her children. 
We do not say to a mother: “Is this bread real bread? Are you not 
giving me a stone instead of bread?” The Church speaks, and we 
believe her word. She can, moreover, like the angel, give proofs of 
her mission. . . 

Mary’s virginity was the condition for the incarnation. God 
would have only a Virgin Mother, and He waited four thousand years 
till the pure tabernacle should be prepared for Him... From us God 
demands purity of heart, purity which is the life of the soul. He wishes, 
also, since we have no virtues worthy of Him, at least profound respect 
and sincere humility. “Lord, I am not worthy to receive Thee! Depart 
from me, a poor sinner.” This sentiment makes up for all that is 
wanting to us, and Our Lord is satisfied. What we have not, He will 
give us when He comes. Only let us have faith, humility and confidence. 
Our Lord will do the rest... 

Amid all the grandeurs of which the angel unrolled the picture 
before her, Mary saw only her own weakness, her own nothingness. 
Behold our model! We are only poor creatures, unworthy servants, 
unworthy of God’s notice. But since He deigns to call us, let us say with 
Mary, “Fiat! — May it be done unto me according to Thy word!” 

The mystery which was operated in Mary is then operated in us. 
At the moment of Communion, the Eucharist truly becomes the extension 
of the incarnation, the expansion of that conflagration of love whose 
furnace is in the Most Blessed Trinity, which embraces human nature 
in general in the womb of Mary, but finds all its power of extension 
in uniting with each one of the children of humanity. In Mary, the 
Word united Himself to human nature; by the Eucharist, He unites 
Himself to all men. 

To redeem us, it sufficed for the Word to unite Himself numerically 
to only one human creature. He wished to be alone in suffering, in 
expiating in His Body and Soul, and in dying, in the name of all, under 
an excess of torments. But when that Humanity had been ground, 
when It had become the source of all justification, Jesus Christ changed 
It into His Sacrament, which He offers to all, that all may participate in 
the merits and glory of the Body that He had taken in Mary... 

When forming in Mary the Sacred Humanity of the Word, the 
Holy Spirit dowered His august Spouse with the most precious gifts. 
The Word brought to her His glory and all His virtues in a measure 
unheard of till then. And if this mystery had been operated in Mary 


. 
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more than once, she would have received each time as magnificent a 
dowry. 

This is what takes place in us. Every time Our Lord comes with 
all His gifts and graces, He incessantly enriches us. He never grows 
weary. Like the sun which is daily born anew with light as beautiful 
as before, Jesus comes to us day after day, as beautiful, as glorious 
as if He were to come only once. 

“The Word was made flesh”; — behold Mary’s glory! The Word 
was made the Bread of man; —behold our glory! Our Lord gave 
Himself once to satisfy His love; He gives Himself incessantly to 
satiate His fresh and infinite desires. A gift of graces is too small for 
His Heart! He becomes the gift Himself, He becomes Bread, and the 
Church distributes It to us. Could He do more? go farther? Could 
He draw nearer to us than to His Mother, not in dignity, not in virtues, 
but in the effusion of His love, greater, it seems, in the gift He makes 
us than in that which He bestowed on Mary? But the Blessed Virgin 
knew how to recognize God’s graces. Sharing in Mary’s honor, oh, 
let us love as she did! 


ee eal 


HA Letter from Father Mateo 
<>: = 

ECENTLY we were delighted to receive from Father Mateo a letter 

recounting his first impressions and the commencement of his 
labors in California. It gives us pleasure to share this letter with our 
readers, knowing that very many are following with deep interest the 
progress of his work in our country, and are eagerly awaiting the time 
when he will come to their particular locality. May he find us all 
worthy to be numbered among the “elite” souls who by love and 
sacrifice promote the social reign of the Sacred Heart! 


San Francisco, California, January 15, 194] 


Dear Reverend Mother, 
The heartfelt interest you have always taken in the crusade of the 
Enthronement, and in particular in my coming to America, makes it 
a pleasant duty of nobility and gratitude to communicate to you the 
beginnings of my labors in California and of my first impressions. 
A happy and long experience has taught me that to make a 
thorough and lasting apostolate we must work on the solid foundation 
of the “elites.” It is these select groups of iron-tempered souls I seek 
out upon entering a new country. One rich in such select groups 
already is or one day will be a thoroughly Christian nation. 
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Well, Reverend Mother, I think to have found this “elite” in 
America: may the Sacred Heart of Jesus be blessed and glorified for it! 

How numerous and how strong in Christian life they are, I could 
not as yet affirm; but I believe that they are a reality. I call CHOSEN 
SOULS such as can give themselves to our Lord by a generous gift of 
themselves without bargaining with the King of kings; such as can 
devote themselves, are forgetful of self and of petty personal interests, 
and being moved by an ardent charity, are constantly sacrificing them- 
selves; — such as accept joyfully the duties of apostolate in one form 
or other, and wish to devote themselves zealously to the supreme in- 
terests of souls, having no other reward in view than the souls themselves 
and the glory of the Divine Master. 

CHOSEN SOULS are such as are passionately enamoured of the Holy 
Eucharist, who with enlightened faith appreciate to the full the Gift 
of God we possess in the holy Sacrifice of the Mass and in Holy Com- 
munion; who would make any sacrifice rather than forego the meeting 
at the Altar or at the Holy Table: they are truly Eucharistic souls, 
adorers and atoners in spirit and in truth. 

Hemming in these “elites,” and training them, encouraging them, 
I have also met the wonderful network of Religious Communities, 
exemplary in their zeal, edifying in their fervor, and whose character- 
istic virtue is, without doubt, the simplicity with which they foster 
their work, very often heroically. 

Were the venerated man of God, Father Lukas, still with us, he 
would rejoice exceedingly at the reading of these lines, for you know 
how frequently he wrote to me, urging me to come to America, promis- 
ing me beforehand what I witness for myself today. 

Naturally this is merely a sober and discreet outline, it being only 
two months since I began to work in this new field for the great King; 
but often the first impressions are the truest, because they are the 
most spontaneous. 

This, Reverend Mother, will tell you of the joy and the determi- 
nation with which I am ready to give myself in this promising land, 
to make souls love the Adorable Lover, to spread and strengthen the 
Social Reign of the Sacred Heart in the home, the sanctuary of the 
family, the rock upon which the Church builds the present and future 
of Society. 

Kindly accept this little nosegay, Reverend Mother, and as from 
me offer it to Jesus in the Eucharist, demanding of Him that He bestow 
His promised blessings upon my apostolate. 


(Signed) Mateo Crawley-Boevy, SS.CC 
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St. Frances of Rome 
<b ide 

“MONG the many illustrious names appearing in the 
, calendar of saints for March is that of St. Frances of 
Rome, whose feast we keep on the 9th day of the month. 
Saint Frances was born in Rome, of a noble family. 
in 1384. From her earliest years she loved solitude 
and prayer, and scrupulously shunned everything that 
might in the least degree tarnish the virtue of purity. 
It was her ardent desire to consecrate her life to God 
in the religious life, but obedient to the wishes of her 
parents and her confessor, she married a rich young nobleman when 
but twelve years of age. Despite her youth, however, she was a model 
housewife. Worldly amusements and public festivities were extremely 
distasteful to her, and she avoided them whenever possible. Her great- 
est delight consisted in prayer and in visiting the Blessed Sacrament. 

St. Frances and her husband lived together in perfect harmony 
during all the forty years of their married life. Their constant endeavor 
seemed to be to outdo each other in mutual respect and kindness. If 
called away by her husband or any member of her household whilst 
engaged in prayer or other spiritual exercises, St. Frances immediately 
hastened to attend to their wants. “A married woman,” she would say, 
“must, when called upon, quit her devotions to God at the altar, to 
find Him in her household affairs.” On one occasion, God was pleased 
to show in a very striking manner the great merit of her obedience. 
Having been called away four times in beginning the same verse of 
a psalm in the Office of the Blessed Virgin, she returned to commence 
it a fifth time, when lo! she found the verse written in letters of gold. 

Both she and her husband looked upon their children as future 
citizens of heaven, and it was their first care to rear them in habits 
of piety and religious fervor. The servants of the household were 
treated by St. Frances as her brothers and sisters, for she regarded them 
as her equals in God, and used every means to induce them to labor 
seriously for their salvation. Ever gentle, humble and amiable, she 
was a true angel in her home, loved and venerated by all. 

Among the outstanding virtues of St. Frances was an extraordinary 
charity for the poor and afflicted. During a pestilence which raged 
in the city, she worked tirelessly in caring for the sick and needy. She 
visited them in the hospitals and in their poor hovels, brought them 
food and tempting delicacies, bathed them and arranged their beds 
more comfortably, bound up their wounds, and encouraged them with 
comforting words. She saw to it that they received the ministrations 
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of the priest, and rendered every possible service for soul and body. 
The poor also came in great numbers to her home, and none was ever 
sent away without being relieved and comforted. In her works of 
charity her zeal for souls also found ample scope for exercise, and 
many a hardened sinner was converted by her words and example. 

As is His way with the saints, God tried St. Frances in the crucible 
of severe trials and afflictions. During the invasion of Rome by King 
Ladislaus in }413, her husband was banished and her eldest son taken 
as a hostage. The family’s property was confiscated and they were 
reduced to dire poverty. Amid these trials St. Frances practiced heroic 
patience and fortitude. With calm resignation to the Divine will, she 
repeated the words of holy Job: 
“God hath given, and God hath 
taken away... I rejoice in these 
losses because they are God's 
will.” Later God was pleased to 
restore her dear ones to her, and 
to bring about the return of her 
property. 

St. Frances was favored by 
God with extraordinary graces 
and supernatural favors. Among 
these were the gift of miracles, 
visions, and the familiar conver- 
sation of her guardian angel, 
whose visible presence she en- 
joyed for many years. In one of 
her visions of purgatory she saw 
the angels bearing up to God the 

The visible presence of her guardian Holy Masses, prayers and good 

angel afforded untold consolation works offered up for the poor 

to St. Frances. 

souls on earth, and receiving 

from God in return precious graces which they dispensed among the 

poor souls. She was given to understand that a single Holy Mass would 

suffice to free all the suffering souls, but that God had decreed otherwise; 

He applies the atoning merits in a specified measure, and these descend 
upon the souls as a heavenly dew, purifying and refreshing them. 


An Ardent Lover of the Blessed Sacrament 


Although it was not customary in those times to receive Holy 
Communion frequently, St. Frances communicated every Sunday and 
holy day, and went to confession weekly. At times a radiance encircled 
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her head after Holy Communion and she remained for some time wholly 
wrapt in God, immovable and insensible. Often she beheld the Blessed 
Sacrament in the form of a glowing fire, and on one occasion she 
heard the voice of Our Lord saying: “I am not consumed by fire, but 
I enkindle love in the hearts of those who give themselves to Me.” At 
another time, during the last years of her life, she saw Our Lord after 
Holy Communion as the King of glory, seated on a magnificent throne 
surrounded by a dazzling light. Inclining towards her, He said with 
great tenderness: “In the Holy Eucharist I descend from My throne 
to unite Myself to the soul that loves Me, but she must be pure; for 
My Divinity cannot dwell in souls which are tainted with sin. The 
soul that loves Me desires to remain always united with Me, and she 
grows humble in the contemplation of her own nothingness. / seek, 
I nourish and strengthen souls in the Holy Eucharist. The requisites 
for true love are: humility, hope and obedience.” 

St. Frances had a tender devotion to St. John, the Beloved Disciple, 
and above all to the Blessed Virgin, under whose patronage she placed 
the religious institute which she later founded. At one time the Blessed 
Virgin spoke to her these consoling words: “When you commit a fault, 
do not become disquieted; be careful never to lose your peace of heart. 
Humble yourself before God by acts of contrition, faith, hope and 
love, and the pardon which you desire will be granted you.” 

Meditation on the Passion of Christ affected St. Frances so pro- 
foundly that she seemed to suffer in her own body the torments endured 
by Our Savior. Her love for Jesus Crucified impelled her to practice 
severe penances, and to afflict her innocent body with cruel tortures. 

Drawn by the force of her sublime example, other noble Roman 
ladies renounced their life of ease and luxury, gave generously of their 
possessions for the relief of the poor, and imitated St. Frances in her 
pious exercises. They placed themselves under the spiritual direction 
of the Benedictine monks of the Congregation of Monte Oliveto, but 
continued to live in their own homes, not binding themselves by vows 
nor wearing a religious habit. 


Founding of the Benedictine Oblate Congregation 


As time passed, some of these devout women desired to form a 
community and live a religious life in common. With the consent of 
her husband, St. Frances provided them with a dwelling suitable for 
a convent. She placed them under the rule of St. Benedict, to which 
she added some particular statutes with the approval of the Holy See. 
The members were styled Oblates because in place of the usual vows 
they merely promised obedience to their superior. The foundation 
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of this institute, known as the Benedictine Oblate Congregation of Tor 
di Specchi, dates from the year 1433, and continues to exist to the 
present day. St. Frances herself, however, did not join the community 
during the lifetime of her husband. After his death, in 1436, she 
presented herself at the convent in an attitude of deepest humility, 
prostrated herself on the ground before the members of the community 
and begged to be received among their number. She was clothed 
with the holy habit on the feast of St. Benedict, 1437. 

Soon after her entrance, St. Frances was chosen superioress of the 
convent.- This, however, did not change her spirit of humility and 
poverty. Being fully convinced that she was the most contemptible 
of all in the eyes of God, she sought out the meanest employments in 
the house, and it was her endeavor to appear as lowly in the eyes of 
others as she was in her own. 

For three years she led a holy and edifying life in the convent, 
after which God called her to Himself. Some days before her death, 
Jesus appeared to her at the moment of the Consecration of the Mass 
and promised that she would soon be united with Him forever. She 
died on the 9th of March, 1440. God attested her sanctity by many 
miracles and she was solemnly canonized by Pope Paul V in 1608. 


Patroness of Benedictine Oblates 


LTHOUGH the institute of Oblates founded by St. Frances is dis- 
tinct from the Institute of Secular Oblates of St. Benedict, she has 
been fittingly chosen also as the patroness of the latter. In her life are 
mirrored all the virtues which should adorn the devout lay person, and 
she is therefore a true model for such as are striving like her to live 
exemplary Christian lives amid worldly surroundings. She strove to 
perform all her actions perfectly for love of God, thus giving a living 
example of the Benedictine motto: ‘‘That God may be glorified in all 
things.’’ 

The Benedictine Rule is adaptable in many points to the life of 
secular persons, and hundreds of men and women are finding it a source 
of help and inspiration by placing themselves under its guidance as 
Oblates of St. Benedict. By affiliating themselves with a Benedictine 
monastery as Secular Oblates, and following the Holy Rule as their 
guide in so far as practicable, they walk more securely in the way of 
Christian perfection, and at the same time greatly increase their merits 
by the added spiritual benefits which they thus acquire. 

The Institute of Oblates is established in many of the Benedictine 
monasteries throughout the United States, and information will gladly 
be given to anyone interested. Application may also be made at the 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, where a 
branch has been established which is affiliated with the Benedictine 
Abbey at Conception, Missouri. 
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Brother X. Plays a Trick on the Devil 
seed 


ROTHER X, is a zealous missionary of the society of Oblates of 
B Mary Immaculate. For many years he has labored in the Island of 
Ceylon, and, together with his co-workers, has won many souls 

to the Sacred Heart. Among the pagans, however, there was one 
man in particular who resisted his efforts for a long time. He was a 
confirmed worshiper of Siva, one of the supreme gods of the Hindus, 
and never showed any signs of conversion, though he was always 
affable toward the missionaries and ever ready to render them a 
service. Good Brother X. was growing somewhat disheartened. But one 
day a sudden inspiration came to him. He would “force an entrance”’ 
for the Sacred Heart into 
this man’s home. So he 
went to pay him a visit. 
After a kindly reception 
he said: “Mr. C., I want 
you to grant me a favor.’’ 
“Willingly, if I possibly 
can,’’ was the reply. ‘‘Well,”’ 
said the Brother, “I have 
been thinking that it might 
bring you good luck to have 
a picture of Jesus Christ in 
‘your home. Will you let 
me put one up instead of 
the picture of Pullaiyar you 
have on the wall?’ The 
man said he did not mind. 
Pleased with this suc- 

cess, Brother X. lost no 
time in taking down the 
picture of the horrible god 
with an elephant’s head, 
supposed according to his 
many devotees to come rid- 
ing on a white rat to visit 
and bless the houses of 
those who honor him. Then, 
delighted at having “played 
The pagan god, Pullaiyar a trick on the devil,” as he 

How sad to think there are human beings who naively expressed it, he 
worship such a monstrosity! Let us redouble our replaced it by a beautiful 
wangery, Fer. Ciete, enprasien. picture of the Sacred Heart. 
His Hindu friend smiled gratefully, and Brother X. took his departure. 
The missionaries redoubled their prayers, and very soon afterward, 

the man sent a message, saying he wished to become.a Christian. He 
was baptized, after being duly instructed, and died an edifying death 
a few years later, his wife and children having also become Catholics. 
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Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith 
<>: d= 
The Apostles’ Creed 


SEVENTH ARTICLE 
“From thence He shall come to judge the living and the dead.” 
Concluded 


a aol ea 
Heaven and Hell 
7 HE end of the world in its present state and the final judgment of 


mankind will mark the completion of the work of Redemption, 

even for inanimate nature, which had been cursed in the sin of 
man. All things began in Christ by creation; they now find their 
destiny in Him who is the “Alpha and Omega — the Beginning and the 
End.” He now gives to His faithful the ‘‘waters of eternal life’ — 
the life of union with Him in the Beatific Vision. 

How excellent will be the triumphal song of the saints when they 
go in as guests to the “‘marriage supper of the Lamb” (Apoc. xix. 9). 
How exultingly they will sing Alleluia! How fervently they will thank 
God for having delivered them from eternal damnation and numbered 
them amongst His elect. What ecstatic joy will inebriate them when 
they enter through the golden gates and behold the splendor and 
magnificence of the city of God, the Heavenly Jerusalem (Apoc. xxi.), 
the unspeakable delights of which shall be theirs for all eternity! 
What rapture will be theirs to gaze for ever upon the infinite beauty 
of the Divine Countenance, the joy above all joys of the celestial 
paradise, and to possess forever the God of Love, their supreme and 
only Good! 

How great, on the other hand, will be the despair of the damned, 
the rage wherewith in the deep and sombre abyss of hell they lament 
the fate which they have brought upon themselves by their pride 
and malice! If Holy Scripture tells us that ‘eye hath not seen, nor 
ear heard, neither hath it entered into the heart of man, what things 
God hath prepared for them that love Him” (Cor. ii. 9), may it not 
also be said with perfect truth that man cannot form any idea of the 
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torments God has prepared for those who have denied and hated Him? 

The idea of hell is indeed repugnant to the human mind. Many 
there are who deny its existence on the ground that eternal punishment 
is incompatible with the infinite goodness and mercy of God. But 
persons who argue thus have lost sight of the malice of sin and of the 
fact that God is also infinitely just. He in His Divine wisdom established 
the moral law, and His infinite justice requires that those who break 
this law be punished, according to the gravity of their offense. Since 
the breaking of this law in a grievous matter is an infinite offense 
against God, it merits a proportionate punishment, namely, an ever- 
lasting one. If this punishment is not remitted in this life through 
penance, it must be endured in its full rigor in the next. 

Man is a reasonable creature, endowed with an intellect whereby 
he may recognize good and evil, and with a free will to choose between 
the two. God has warned him of the punishment he will incur by 
adhering to evil, and has held out to Him a reward for choosing the 
good. If, notwithstanding, a sinner turns his back on God and spurns 
His graces and His warnings, is not he himself responsible for the 
punishment which he brings upon himself? It is his own malice and 
impenitence that condemns him to hell. The damned are spiritual 
suicides; they have destroyed a life which they can never restore. They 
have voluntarily rejected eternal life and chosen eternal death. Their 
own pride and presumption have led them to this miserable state, and 
now they fully admit — though alas! too late — that they have received 
the just retribution of their iniquities. 

Our human understanding has been darkened by sin, so that we 
cannot comprehend the rigors of Divine Justice. A false sentiment 
may make us feel that God should in some manner use His omnipotence 
to liberate the souls of sinners from hell. It seems to us there is a 
disproportion between the sin and its punishment. The sin, we say, 
was committed in a single moment, yet the penalty is eternal damnation. 
Here we must remember that the real punishment imposed by Divine 
Justice does not lie in the fact that it is everlasting, for everything 
spiritual is necessarily everlasting, but in a special burden laid upon 
the reprobate corresponding to his guilt. 

Let us take, for example, the case of a man who is found guilty 
of murder by a human court of justice. Will the fact that it required 
only a few minutes to perpetrate the awful deed deter the court from 
imposing upon him the sentence of life imprisonment or even of death? 
Not, indeed, if the court acts justly. Similar it is with God, who in all 
His decrees exercises perfect justice. 

That the punishment of hell is necessarily everlasting follows from 
the following fact: One who dies in mortal sin is in a state of enmity 
toward God. The Catholic Church teaches that the human soul remains 
forever in that state in which death finds it. If, then, death finds it 
averted from God, it will remain so forever, and must, consequently, 
endure forever the punishment which such a state incurs. 

The objection is sometimes made that it seems unjust for one who 
has committed only one mortal sin and dies with its guilt upon his soul, 
to incur the same penalty of everlasting damnation as one who has 
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committed perhaps hundreds of them. St. Thomas says, on this point: 
“Eternity of pain does not correspond to the gravity of the guilt, but it 
corresponds to the irreparable nature of the guilt.”” As mentioned above, 
the soul remains forever fixed in the state in which death overtakes it. 
If that state be mortal gin, it is eternally fixed in evil, eternally at 
enmity with God, and therefore deserving of eternal punishment, 
whether the guilt be that of one mortal sin or of a hundred. There 
are, however, degrees of punishment in hell just as there are degrees 
of glory in heaven, and the less guilty suffer less severe torments, 
though even the least of the torments of hell infinitely exceeds every 
imaginable torture on earth. 

The existence of a place of eternal punishment called hell is a 
reality. Such is the clear and infallible teaching of the holy Catholic 
Church, supported by many passages of Holy Scripture. Our Savior 
Himself refers to the existence of hell in His Gospels no less than 
fifteen times. What madness, then, for anyone to reject this teaching 
and to run the risk of one day becoming a living witness to its reality! * 


Why a General Judgment in Addition to the 
Particular Judgment? 


It is the infallible doctrine of the Church that each soul is judged 
individually at the moment of death. This is called the particular 
judgment. In this judgment each soul renders an account to the 
Eternal Judge of its life on earth, and is rewarded or punished 
accordingly, the sentence which it then receives remaining fixed for all 
eternity. The general judgment at the end of time will not alter or 
reverse the sentence of the particular judgment, for God cannot contra- 
dict Himself. Some theologians hold, however, that the joy of the 
blessed will be increased by the continued influence of their lives for 
good after their death, and that only after the Last Judgment will they 
be assigned their definite place in heaven. 

The catechism cites three reasons in particular why there should 
be a general judgment besides the particular judgment: 


1. That God’s wisdom and justice may be acknowledged by all men. 
2. That Jesus Christ may be glorified before the whole world. 


3. That the good may receive the honor due to them, and the 
wicked the dishonor they have deserved. 


1. That God’s Wisdom and Justice May Be Acknowledged 
by All Men 


At the general judgment will be manifested the infinite wisdom 
with which God has directed the destinies of men. All the calamities 
and evils which have befallen the world will then be apparent to all 
as so many means of furthering the good and the salvation of mankind. 
Wars, famines, sickness, floods, storms, and the many other trials under 
which individuals and nations suffered, will then show forth as glowing 
examples of Divine Love, Goodness and Mercy. Sin itself, with its 


*The nature and magnitude of the torments of hell and the joys of heaven will 
be treated under the last article of the Creed, ‘‘Everlasting life.’’ 
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sad consequences, will be recognized as the occasion of the exercise of 
the superabundant graces of redemption. 

Divine Justice, too, will stand forth in all the brightness of eterna) 
light. Then will be fully understood the reasons for the apparent 
prosperity of sinners and the afflictions which often visited the just in 
this world. Then will it appear that the smallest good work has not 
gone without its reward, nor the smallest evil deed without its deserved 
punishment. Heaven and hell will bear witness to the unfailing fidelity 
of God in granting the rewards He has promised and in inflicting the 
punishments which He has threatened. 


2. That Jesus Christ May Be Glorified before 
the Whole Universe 


During His earthly life, the Son of God lived in poverty and abase- 
ment. He, the Anointed One, was subjected to the most shameful 
treatment on the part of vile sinners, tortured and mocked, and con- 
demned to the ignominious death of the Cross. And the sinners of 
succeeding generations have rejected His teachings, dishonored His 
sacred Name, and have, as it were, crucified Him anew, trampling under 
foot His Precious Blood. It is just, therefore, that His Divine honor 
should be vindicated before all the world. When He comes in the 
glory of His majesty, all creatures will be compelled to acknowledge 
Him as the King of kings and Lord of lords. 


3. That the Good May Receive the Honor, and the Wicked 
the Dishonor they Have Deserved 


When Christ appears as Judge at the end of time, in all His majesty 
and glory, all those who persevered in His holy service and love will 
be honored and glorified with Him before all creation, while those who 
rejected Him will receive their due share of ignominy and shame. The 
public triumph prepared for the Roman conquerors in ancient times 
may in some slight manner picture the triumph which God will prepare 
for His glorious ‘‘conquerors,’’ the saints, on the day of the Last 
Judgment. Then will He manifest before all His angels, before all 
the demons of hell, and before all the elect and the reprobate souls, 
the fidelity with which they served Him, the self-sacrificing zeal with 
which they labored for the conversion of sinners, the penances they 
performed, the sufferings and persecutions they endured, and the fierce 
temptations they resisted, and He will crown them with the glory and 
honor which is their due. 

For the lost souls, however, the Last Judgment will be an occasion 
of overwhelming confusion and shame. To appear naked, unclean and 
monstrously deformed as they are, in the midst of the splendor of 
the angels and saints, and to face our Blessed Lord in all His majesty 
of God made man, of Savior and of Supreme Judge, will prove so un- 
bearable a torment to them that the stinging scorch of shame will burn 
more fiercely than the flames of hell. St. Thomas Aquinas says: “The 
sinner not only deserves pain, he also deserves disgrace and ignominy, 
for this is a punishment to which human beings only can be subjected. 
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The lower animals can be chastised and put to death, but they cannot 
know what it is to suffer shame and contempt.” 

The General Judgment will determine the complete reward or 
punishment due to each person. A man’s works, whether good or evil, 
live after him. A missioner’s efforts in converting a country continue 
their influence for centuries after his death. An author writing a good 
book or an evil one continues to produce good or bad fruits from 
generation to generation. Similarly the sum total of the good effected 
by the founders of religious orders, and the evils produced by the 
authors of heresies, schisms and persecutions of the Church, can only 
be calculated on the last day. Hence, justice demands that, in order 
to fully requite all the good or evil influence of each mortal being, a 
general judgment should take place. 


The Final Victory of Christ and. His Church 


Only after the general resurrection and the triumphal entrance 
of the redeemed into heaven will Christ’s victory over death and sin 
and hell be complete. Only then will the Church, His Mystical Spouse, 
come to the fulness of her beauty and power. Only then, also, will 
each one of the blessed be all that God wishes him to be. Redemption 
will have worked out its final effects only when death has been overcome 
in the resurrection of all flesh. And only when all the blessed shall 
have received their reward in soul and body, according to their works 


and the after-effects thereof, will sanctification shine forth in all its” 


splendor. According to the opinion of an eminent spiritual writer, — 
3 


even the angels of God will receive, after the Last Judgment, an 
ineffable increase of personal nobility, brightness and joy, resulting 
from the fulness of perfection attained by the Church, the triumphant 
Bride of Christ, for whom they employed themselves so diligently 
whilst time lasted and she was a pilgrim on earth. Then, truly, will 
become a glorious reality that sublime paean of triumph which the 
Church sings even in her state of exile here below: “Christus vincit, 
Christus regnat, Christus imperat, venite adoremus — Christ conquers, 
Christ reigns, Christ rules, come let us adore!” 
Explanation of Eighth Article follows. 





What Can I Do to Avoid Purgatory? 
—&:4- 

HIS question might well form the subject of serious 
study every day of our lives; but it seems particularly 
suited to the holy season of Lent, when the penitential 
exercises and prayers to which the Church directs us 

withdraw our minds from earthly things and lead us to think more 
seriously of our eternal destiny. True, the thought of purgatory and 
its torments is a distasteful one, particularly to those who are bent 
upon enjoying life and its pleasures. Yet it is an issue which we must 
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face sooner or later —if not in this life, then certainly in the life 
to come. 

To arrive at a proper answer to our question, we might go in 
spirit to purgatory and ask some of the souls who are suffering there 
why they are being punished by Divine Justice. Their answers will 
doubtless be somewhat as follows: “I indulged in idle gossip which 
led to slander and to serious injury to my neighbor’s reputation. .. 
I yielded to sloth and neglected the duties of my calling as well as 
my religious duties... I wasted hours in adorning my body, followed 
immodest fashions, spent extravagant sums for clothing and finery, 
refused to give alms to the poor... I neglected to rear my children 
in the love and fear of God... I indulged in excessive eating and 
drinking... I poisoned my mind by reading bad books, attending 
immoral plays, looking at immodest pictures... I rebelled against 
my parents and religious superiors... I was negligent in saying my 
prayers, in going to Holy Mass and Communion...” 


Helpful Advice 


In this recital of daily faults and failings, committed thoughtlessly 
and carelessly, the poor souls hold up before our eyes a mirror in 
which we see reflected the numberless failings and negligences of our 
own daily life.— And what will be their advice to us on the question 
we are considering? Surely, if they were permitted by God to do so, 
they would cry out with one accord: “Learn a lesson from us and do 
not do as we have done! Correct your evil habits while there is still 
time. Do penance for your sins while you are yet upon earth. Could 
you but realize how intense are the pains we suffer, you would gladly 
endure extreme anguish all the days of your life rather than to spend 
even one year in purgatory. Embrace, then, with a willing heart the 
little penances which the Church expects of you. Be diligent in going 
to Holy Mass and the sacraments. Accept with patience the trials God 
sends you. Be fervent and faithful in your prayers. Cling with child- 
like love to the Blessed Virgin Mary. Give generously of your goods 
to the poor, and help those in affliction. And in your charity remember 
also us poor souls who here suffer inconceivable torments for the faults 
which we might so easily have expiated during our earthly life...” 

After all, then, it is not impossible to avoid purgatory, and any 
efforts we make to do so will certainly shorten the time of our purgation 
if they do not cancel it entirely. But above all, let us not forget that 
the sacrament of extreme unction is the precious gift of God’s mercy to 
prepare the soul of the dying Christian for immediate entrance into 
heaven. 
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Happy and Memorable Events 





<>: <4— 
A BS) LONG-ANTICIPATED event took place in the Sanc- 
As tuary of Christ the King in Tucson, Arizona, on the 


morning of Thursday, January 16th, when His 
Excellency, Bishop Gercke, celebrated his first Holy 
Mass in the new chapel. According to his own 
expression and that of the ritual, he “came to take 
possession of the new sanctuary” in his diocese. 
As illness had prevented his being present when the 
convent and chapel were blessed on December 15th, this happy occasion 
had been anticipated with all the more eagerness. 

Though the hour set for the ceremony was early — 6:20 A.M., 
approximately two hundred of the laity were gathered to participate. 
These good people first assembled outside the chapel entrance for the 
reception of the Most Reverend Bishop. As His Excellency walked 
toward the éntrance of the chapel, the Sisters’ choir chanted the 
“Benedictus.” The Most Reverend Bishop entered the vestibule, where 
a velvet cushion had been placed, upon which he knelt to venerate the 
Crucifix, presented by the Reverend Chaplain on a silver plate. This 
ceremony completed, the Sisters’ choir proceeded into the chapel, 
singing the “Ecce Sacerdos Magnus,” and was followed by the altar 
boys, the Chaplain, and His Excellency, Bishop Gercke, and the laity. 

How touching it was to see the zealous pastor of souls, who is 
an ardent lover of the Most Blessed Sacrament, kneeling in the sanctuary 
of this chapel of Perpetual Adoration, which embodies the reality of 
a dream which His Excellency has cherished since the day upon which 
he received episcopal consecration! After a short prayer, the Most 
Reverend Bishop rose and vested for the celebration of his first Holy 
Mass in the new chapel. As the Church commemorated on that day 
the “birthday into heaven” of an illustrious martyr, the rubrical red 
vestments were worn, which seemed to symbolize not only the com- 
memoration of a martyr’s feast, but also the flame of Eucharistic love 
which glowed brightly in the hearts of all present. Following the 
reading of the Gospel, the announcement of an indulgence of fifty 
days, granted to all who participated in the ceremony, was read by the 
Reverend Chaplain in Latin and in English, the Bishop pronouncing 
an absolution. 

On Sunday afternoon, January 19th, another impressive ceremony 
took place in the new Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration in Tucson — 
the first Eucharistic procession of reparation to be held in the chapel. 
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A large number of the laity were present, and approximately forty 
members of the various Sisterhoods in Tucson took part, with the 
Benedictine Sisters, in this homage of love and reparation to our Hidden 
God and Savior. His Excellency, Bishop Gercke, carried the Most 
Blessed Sacrament. He was attended by several priests. 

At ten minutes to three, the Sisters filed into the chapel for the 
chanting of Vespers, at which His Excellency officiated. Immediately 
following the conclusion of the Vesper service, the procession of 
reparation commenced to form. Heading the procession was a Cross- 
bearer accompanied by two acolytes. Next came the Benedictine Sisters 
in choir robes, the members of the various other Sisterhoods following. 
Just preceding the clergy were the Sisters’ choir and six flower girls, 
the latter lending a truly angelic note with their flowing white veils 
and lovely floral bouquets in honor of the Divine King. Ten altar 
boys walked before the canopy, beneath which His Excellency carried 
aloft the Most Blessed Sacrament. The canopy was a gift of love, 
stitched by loving hands for our Eucharistic King, the beautifully 
embroidered Eucharistic symbols typifying Our Savior as the living 
Sacrifice and the Food of souls. Four Knights of Columbus were 
privileged to be the canopy bearers, the royal bodyguard of the King 
of kings under the lowly guise of the Sacred Host. 

And shall we not also mention the invisible hosts of angels who 
accompanied the procession as it wended its way through the chapel? 
These invisible adorers of the Most Blessed Sacrament were revealed 
to St. Gertrude one day in vision, and she heard them singing in 
ravishing tones: “Triumph, O Heart of Jesus, triumph!” Those who 
were privileged to participate in this first procession of reparation 
united with the angelic hosts in offering this same hymn of love to 
the Sacred Heart, so outraged and forgotten in our own day, especially 
in countries which are now at war. May we not hope that this first 
homage of reparation was pleasing to the Divine Heart, and that its 
repetition every third Sunday of the month may likewise offer to Him 
solace and heart-balm for the coldness and indifference of so many 
of His creatures? 

All of our dear readers and those who have contributed toward 
the erection of this Eucharistic Sanctuary were recommended most 
earnestly to the loving Heart of Jesus during the solemn homage of 
reparation, that each love-gift of sacrifice might be returned to the 
giver a hundredfold in this life, as well as in the life to come. 

The enclosed Supplement suggests ways of assisting in the com- 


pletion of this Eucharistic Sanctuary and of helping us to clear it of 
indebtedness, 
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The Marvelous Ways of God 
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Continued 


The “Haunted” Room 


T IS really not a laughing matter, young man,’ she said. 

‘When my husband died suddenly after a short but 

happy wedded life, I was left alone in this large city. 

What was I to do? I sold all our possessions and bought 

this place, to use it as a boarding house. It had been 

vacant for a long time, and I was not told why until later. Soon all 
my rooms were taken; my business became flourishing and I was re- 
lieved of all anxiety. Then one night the music teacher who had rented 
one of my best rooms caused a commotion. She said there were ghosts 
in that room. She left, and I rented the room to an English professor. 
Soon there was a repetition of the former scene. The other boarders 
became uneasy, and my house was in danger of losing its good reputa- 
tion. Several of the boarders left, and I promised myself then I should 
never let that room again. From that time on I have had peace, and 
my house today is one of the best spoken of in all Paris. But if that 
commotion should begin again with you, young man, you will have 
to go, for I cannot afford a repetition of what has happened before.’ 

“TI regarded her calmly as I said: ‘I give you my word of honor, 
Mrs. G., even if there are ghosts in the room, which I doubt very much, 
I shall not say a word about it. I promise you solemnly. On the 
other hand, what an advantage it would be for you, if I could finally 
clear up the mystery and find out who or what the ghosts are...’ 

“This last consideration must have won the day, for I moved into 
the coveted room that very afternoon. It was a medium-sized room, 
on the ground floor, having large windows covered with the usual 
gratings. It was cozy with its soft green hangings and old-fashioned, 
comfortable furniture. The one thing which did not agree with my 
taste was a large picture in a heavy gilded frame, which looked decidedly 
out of place in a room of that size. Before long I took the picture 
down, and was going to conceal it behind the high chest of drawers, 
but the wall paper which it had covered, being unfaded did not match 
the rest. So I replaced the picture and tried to overlook this one article 
of furniture which did not please me.” 

“T immediately felt at home in my new surroundings. Mrs. G. was 
very kind and attended to my wants almost before I made them known. 
She saw to it that I made the acquaintance of the other Catholic 
boarders, and I found them all agreeable, rather quiet and inclined 
toward the serious things of life. The silence of my room was conducive 
to study, and I took up my books with renewed energy. 

“The first Thursday after moving to the Rue du Jardin I visited 
the morgue, where the city of Paris takes its unidentified dead. There 
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I saw a true picture of misery and despair. It was an unforgettable 
experience, — the prelude, perhaps, to the strange Divine intervention 
which was soon to change the course of my life. A shudder passed 
through me as I gazed upon the row of corpses, — poor outcasts, for 
the most part, some of them suicides, unclaimed and unmourned. Some 
of the faces bore terrifying expressions, and as they stared at me with 
their unseeing eyes, I seemed to hear this reproach: ‘Why did you 
not help us, you worldly-wise physician? Why did you not come to 
our aid in our misery and despair?.. Come now with your medicines 
and salves and see if you can save our souls!’ 

“My head was aching and my eyes swimming. I felt like rushing 
from the room, which was heavy with the odor of death, but some 
strange force held me there. Again I went from one to the other, 
gazing upon their pallid, distorted faces. Each corpse seemed to cry 
out to me: ‘You might have been able to help my body, but not my 
soul! You might have prolonged my life, but you could never have 


healed my soul...’ 
Singers in the Night 


“When I finally stepped out of the building, I was bathed in 
perspiration. Feeling sickened and exhausted, I retired early that 
evening and was soon sound asleep. In the middle of the night I 
suddenly awoke. The light of the full moon streamed through the 
windows, clearly outlining every object in the room. No sound broke 
the stillness, save the soft rustle of trees outside my window, and 
the distant whistle of a train. I turned over to go back to sleep, when 
I heard faint sounds of singing, soft and far away, peculiarly touching 
and solemn. I sat up and listened attentively as the sound came 
nearer and nearer, until it seemed as if the singers must be in the 
garden near the house. How strange, I thought, that they should be 
singing in the streets at this time of the night. Then my heart began 
to beat violently, for it seemed as if they had come into my very room. 
Was I dreaming? No, I was wide awake— of that I felt certain. 
But what invisible beings were they who sang so sweetly, for though 
I could see no one, I distinctly heard the voices and felt a mysterious 
presence in the room. Strange to say, I was not really frightened, 
but a strong sense of the supernatural held me as if paralyzed, and I 
could not stir. 

“The voices were those of women — soft, melodious, full of warmth 
and fervor. Now I could distinctly hear the words of the hymn they were 
singing: Tantum ergo Sacramentum, veneremur cernui... I listened, 
spellbound. The voices grew softer as they neared the end, as if they 
were again departing, and as the Amen died softly away, all was once 
more silent... I sprang from my bed, made a light, and saw by my 
watch that it was just half past one. Needless to relate, I slept but 
little the remainder of that night. 

“The next morning I found Mrs. G. waiting for me after breakfast. 
Her blue eyes gave me an inquiring look, as if to say: ‘Did you hear 
it?’ I nodded, and answered in a low tone, ‘Yes, about one-thirty A. M.’ 
‘Then it is really true!’ she sighed. When I had briefly recounted the 
events of the night, she nodded her head thoughtfully and said: ‘All 
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have said the same thing: the sound of beautiful singing, which comes 
closer and closer until it seems to be in the very room. It is always 
on Thursday night toward morning, and always the same strange hymn.’ 

“Being a non-Catholic, good Mrs. G. did not understand the 
meaning of the Tantum ergo, and for the same reason, I learned later, 
the previous occupants of the room had failed to understand. For 
the present I thought it prudent not to explain. 

““*‘You remember your promise?’ she asked, her face pale with 
anxiety. I reassured her, promising on my word of honor that I would 
keep it faithfully, but added that I was determined to trace the mystery 
to a solution. 


A Clue 
‘“‘With tense expectancy I awaited the coming of the next Thursday 
night... Never in my life did a week seem so long. Feeling certain 


that the mystery had something to do with the Blessed Sacrament, I 
prayed for God’s help with a fervor to which I had long grown a 
stranger... Thursday night came at last. It was dark and dreary, and 
the steady patter of the rain on the window, together with the low 
moaning of the wind, heightened the weirdness of the atmosphere. 

“Vainly-I tried to sleep, though at times I dozed for a short time. 
The clock struck eleven... then twelve... and finally one... At last 
I was rewarded for my long waiting, for again I heard the far-off 
strains of the Tantum ergo, growing gradually louder and louder, until 
it seemed once more as if the singers were present in my room. As 
I peered breathlessly into the darkness, I was suddenly attracted by a 
strange luminous glow around the large picture on the wall. As the 
sound of the singing grew fainter, the light, too, gradually faded, and 
with the last notes of the song it disappeared. Trembling, I arose, 
made a light and closely examined the picture and the wall around it 
but could see nothing unusual. The next morning, after the other 
boarders had left, I called Mrs. G. and told her what had happened. 
Together we removed the picture and made a careful examination. 
By tapping the wall lightly with a hammer, I discovered a small area 
which gave forth a hollow sound. Here, I felt, was a clue to the 
mystery. But Mrs. G. protested vigorously when I suggested breaking 
into the wall. ‘The noise and disturbance will cause a commotion,’ 
she lamented, ‘and what will the other boarders think? It will be 
the same story over again, and you know you promised faithfully 
not to make any trouble.’ 

“T argued and pleaded, and at length she consented to let me 
pry into the wall if I would do so at a time when all the other occupants 
of the house were absent. This seemed a rather remote possibility, 
but fortunately the opportunity presented itself the very next afternoon. 
It being Saturday, three of the young men decided to go on an excursion, 
and the fourth had to leave the city on a business call. The two 
women boarders also announced their intention to be absent over 
Saturday and Sunday, and so the way was clear for my project. I 
had rounded up the necessary tools in the morning, and as soon as 
all had gone I set to work. To be concluded 
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£ ittle ademas League 


GAIN we welcome the month of good St. Joseph. How we love 
the dear saint whom little Jesus loved, honored and obeyed as 
His father on earth! We can hardly think of the Child Jesus 

without thinking also of St. Joseph, for St. Joseph’s special charge on 

earth was to watch over Jesus, to provide Him with food, clothing and 

a home, and to care for Him just as your dear father cares for you. 

And we know that St. Joseph fulfilled his charge perfectly. St. Joseph 

will watch over you, too, if you place yourself under his protection. 

On St. Joseph’s feast day, March 19th, we honor him as the patron 
of a happy death. How many of our Little Lovers are going to make 

a novena to St. Joseph before 

his feast? If you do, be sure 

to ask him for the grace of a 

happy death for yourself and 

all your dear ones. You know 
our eternal happiness depends 
on a good death. 
Practice 
First read the little story 
we are giving you this month. 

Then watch yourself and see if 

you have started any bad habits. 

Perhaps your dear mother and 

father can tell you about some. 

Then write them on a piece of 

paper so you will not forget 

what they are, and make up 
your mind to break yourself of 
at least one of them during this 

Lent. Ask little Jesus and St. 

Joseph to help you. 


Aspiration 
O good St. Joseph, pray for 
me, and for all who are dear 
to me, now and at the hour of 
our death! 


Watch the Beginning 


NCE upon a time there was a little boy named Hans. He lived in 
Holland, the land of windmills and wooden shoes. In Holland, 
as you know, most of the land is below the sea level, so the people 
had to build thick walls called dykes to keep the sea from flooding 
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the land. If the sea were to break through the dyke at any place, the 
whole country around would be flooded, and much property and many 
lives would be lost. So the Dutch people have to be very watchful 
of the dykes. 

One day little Hans was walking home along the top of a dyke. 
Upon looking down, he saw a tiny trickle of water coming through 
the wall. A leak in the dyke! Hans’ heart almost stopped beating, 
for he knew that that meant danger. If the leak were not stopped very 
soon, it would quickly grow larger and larger until the dyke gave 
way, and then there would be a terrible flood. Hans was so frightened, 
he hardly knew what to do. Should he run home and tell his father? 
No, that would take too much time; he knew — for he had been told 
so often — that every minute was precious. To save the dyke, the flow 
must be stopped as soon as possible. 

The lesson his good father had so often repeated to him flashed 
through Hans’ mind: “It is the beginning that matters — watch the 
beginning! You can easily get control of a fire in the beginning, 
but not after it has a good start. A bad habit can easily be checked 
in the beginning, but not after you haye let it grow strong...” 

By lying down on the dyke, Hans could just reach the leak with 
his hand. So he wrapped his handkerchief around his fingers and held 
his hand against the tiny hole to keep it from growing larger. When 
it began to grow late and Hans did not come home, his family became 
worried about him. They looked for him everywhere, and at last 
found him on the dyke. Poor Hans was getting very tired, and his 
arm ached painfully, but still he held on, till help came and the leak 
was repaired. Hans’ parents were very proud of their brave little boy. 

Dear Little Lovers, the motto: “Watch the Beginning!” is a very 
good one for us all to take for our guide in everything we do. If you 
are going to play a game, watch the beginning. Do not wait until it 
is half over and then try to start winning; you must start to win from 
the very beginning. If you are to run a race, you must make a good 
start. Runners practice starting as much as they do running. When 
a house is built, the beginning is very important; if the foundation 
and the framework are not made well, it will not be a good house. 

So, too, bad habits have to be watched in the beginning. You 
have heard of people being sent to prison for committing crimes. 
Every criminal was once a good boy or girl, like you. But there was 
a time in their lives when they began to do bad things. If they had 
watched themselves, it would have been easy to stop; but they kept on 
doing them, and went from bad to worse, until at last they started 
committing great crimes. Each sin that we commit has a beginning 
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in our minds. It begins with a thought, a temptation, and if we are 
not careful to stop it, it may end up in a sinful thought or act. 

Each bad habit has a beginning. We tell our first lie, or lose 
our temper, or give in to our laziness, or disobey our parents for the 
first time, and if we are not careful we will easily do it a second and 
a third time, and before we know it, it will have become a habit. 

In the same way, each good habit also has a beginning. All the 
saints in heaven are saints because they were careful to form good 
habits. They formed the good habits of doing kind deeds, of saying 
their prayers, of obeying the commandments, and so on, and in this 
way they became saints. You, too, wish to become saints, each one 
of you, for if you do not, you will never go to heaven; not necessarily 
a great saint who is canonized by the Church — like St. Therese or 
St. Aloysius — but a real saint just the same, who loves God and tries 
in all things to please Him. 


Your Contest 


It has been very quiet in our department during the past month, 
without the usual contest letters of our dear Little Lovers. We hope 
you have enjoyed your little vacation, and that you are all preparing 
a very good answer to Joan’s questions about valentines. Here is the 
subject for your March contest: 

A soft, fleecy snow had fallen during the night. Joan had eaten 
her breakfast quickly, and was running down the steps of her home, 
intending to ask John if he could come and have some fun in the snow 
before school time. What was her surprise to see John and his mother 
passing by. She stopped short and cried out: “Why, John, where have 
you been so early in the morning? And what have you been doing 
to get that big black smudge on your forehead?’ John smiled and 
answered: “‘Why, don’t you know that today is Ash Wednesday? That 
black mark is blessed ashes.’’ Joan’s eyes opened wide as she asked: 
“‘What do you mean by Ash Wednesday?” 

“If you will come over after school,’ John answered, “I'll tell 
you what Ash Wednesday is, and some other things we do during Lent, 
which starts today. I have to eat my breakfast now, or I’ll be late 
for school.” i 

The prize for the best letter in each of the two groups telling 
what John told Joan will be a nice box of stationery. 


~~~ 
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For the 
Lenten 
Season 








Rosaries 


(When remittance accompanies the order, rosaries wil] be blessed with the Bridgettine, 
Dominican, Crosier and Papal indulgences.) 


Maroon, black or natural brown cocoa beads on German silver chain, 














nickel-bound cross; oxidized center $1.00 
Square beads, either black or white, on white metal chain with oxidized 

cross and center; length 19 inches ........... .50 
Black composition beads, square, on white metal chain, with ebonized 

cross; length 19 inches -35 
Black or maroon cocoa beads on steel chain, nickel-bound cross ........ 25 


Crucifixes 


(When remittance accompanies the order; the Crucifix will be enriched with the Papal 
indulgence, the indulgences of the Stations and of the dying.) 


Hanging Crucifix, rosewood, brass inlaid, bronze corpus; 10 inches .... $1.25 





12 inches ..... 2.00 

Hanging Crucifix, rosewood, plain, with metal corpus; 12 ‘inches ........ 1.75 

Ebony Crucifix, plain edge ......-.-.-.------ 6 in. .90 8 in. $1.25 
Nickel-bound Crucifix 5 in. .50 6 in. -60 
7 in. .80 10 in. 1.50 


Genuine Ebony Crucifix, beveled edges and artistic corpus; 7% in. size 1.00 





A Crucifix should be placed in a prominent place in 
every Catholic home. It is the symbol of our Redemption 
and should be honored and revered. Especially in the 
time of sickness or death is it a necessity and every 
Catholic home should be provided with a Crucifix enriched 
with the indulgences of the dying. 





An Ideal Prayer-book 


Golden Links — a complete manual of prayers, size 2% x 4% in. 347 pages; 
small ‘print. It may be had in any of the following bindings: black or 
white cloth, 50¢ each; black or white imitation leather, with gold edges, 
80¢ each; black or white skiver leather, gold edges, $1.00 each. A 
beautiful remembrance for a wedding, at confirmation, a birthday, etc. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





assion Series 


9 booklets — 75¢ 
0-0-9 


The Way of the Cross 


The Stations, a litany and other prayers, with 15 pic- 


tures. A very popular booklet. 
Devotion to the Precious Blood 


Explains the veneration of the Blood 
of Christ. Mass of the Precious 
Blood and many prayers. 10¢ 


Devotion to 
the Mother of Sorrows 


Aims to foster devotion to the Dolor- 
ous Mother. Many prayers. 10¢ 


Mary’s Seven Sorrows 


A touching meditation on each Dolor. 
Mass devotion and novena. 10¢ 





Size < 


x5 in. 15¢ 


The Guard of Honor 
and the Holy Hour 


Explains these devotions; reflections 
and prayers. 5¢ 


From Olivet to Calvary 


Touching reflections on Our Savior’s 
sufferings in the various stages of 
the Passion. 5¢ 


Devotion to the Holy Face 


Meditations on Our Savior’s Coun- 
tenance. Many prayers. 5¢ 


Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix 


Relates the wonderful manifestations on the Crucifix 


in the church of Limpias, Spain. 


10¢ 


Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain 
An artistic 16-page brochure containing four views of 
the Limpias Crucifix, touching reflections on the Passion 


and prayers. 


Printed on fine art paper, size 4%x7%4 


in. (When ordering separately, kindly mention No. 16.) 


20¢ 








St. Benedict, the Beloved of God — an interesting sketch of the 
life and miracles of the saint, with a brief explanation of the Jubilee Medal; 


prayers. 10¢ each. 


Go to Joseph — an inspiring treatise on the dignity, power and 


patronage of St. Joseph; prayers. 


10¢ each. 


Devotions to St. Joseph — an excellent collection of prayers in 


honor of the saint. 10¢ each. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








